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| were awating him soanxiously. Not

il

T A RN Fray T "

| blast

. |smiles and sweet voice seemed to
of sunsline around her

_| wherever sho went, -
“What caoses Charlie to stay so
) llt:!‘lnothcr?" asked Kate, as she sat
at anxiously out
“its a dreadful
little fellow will
when he returns

U Bebicldican dle tale thoy tell,
< Aot whoubsil blame thelr TL
~ The rogees hare got whelr eanl o selt,
t’cg'wﬂlulllumu
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© Tuai slnce the world has gone astray,
+ 1t must be @ farever; 2l

. |andas
] | storm
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_(of one of the a

S the means of s
Miw. and loved and

} H all in the circle in which he moved.
is daughter Kate was a quiet, dark-

| years of

|CHXRLIE MASON.
| woag HOME_ETORY.

"BY SNOW DROP,

swayeditsicy
populous cit
mornin %
night
com
shelter,

eame on, a terri
tonding for dominion, the

with all his fury.

: n an obscare but pleasant street
a n, neat frame tenewnent, whose
indicated that its occu-

pants were of that class of
who were compelled, by

trious mechanie, earning

eyed

of sixteen, whose sunny
shed rays

¢ window
into the dark

t, and the
I;-’bgrowetmd

home." -'

answered Mrs. Mason. “I am fearful
| he has too much labor to
tho smull wages he receives.”
The sa of this conversation
was an intelligent little boy of ten
y Who was employed in
ng bundles and Is in a
large n tile establishment. The

"Pwas towards the Iast of January,
1844, and  winter, cold gd dru:i
sce overthe gay an

of' Washington, y'I‘Iw
been dark and bﬁloomy,
BNOW-

man and beast to
The clouds were drift-
| ed agross tho sky like evil spirits con-
piercing
wled dismally through the
almost descerted stroets, and the Siorm
{King scemed to rule the clements

daily labor,
| to sustain themselves. A cheerful fire
was burning in a grate in the interior
ents, shedding a
bright glow over the pleasant counte-
nances of Albert Mason, his wife, and
danghter. He was a steady, indus:
honest

ing his
respected

“Mr. Stanford must be a hard-
hearted man to keep him so late,”

we shall have to take him away, f’gr
r

a word had been spoken by either for
some time, and a deathlike silence
prevaded the a ont. At length
the sound of a striking the solenm
bour of midnight broke &w stillness,
and as the last stroke died on the wind,
Mr. Mason arose, and raped his cloek
around him, to brave the
storm that still with violence.

“I do not like to distress you," said
he turning to his wife and daughter
“Lut I fear somethin -nnrlemnl. has
occurred to dela Cgulu so long, 1
will go to Mr, Stanford, and see if’ 1
¢an obtain any information concern-
ing him,” and he set out towards the
merchant’'s residence. The famil
had retired, and it was with some dif-
ficulty that he succeeded in rousing
any of them. Mr. Sanford, however,
after a time ap at the window,
quite at being disturbed at so
unseasonable en hour, and Mr. Mason
enquired what time his sop had left
the store that evening.

“Heo left the usual hour, buthe had
a to carry. o Mr~——before
he returned home; but why do you
ask that?"’ :

“Beoause wo havenot seen Charlio
since early in the afternoon,and I am
confident something has happened to
delay him,'" and hlﬁding Mr. 8. good
: umt, he turned his pteps homeward,

Annie and her mother wero
anxiously awaiting him.

“Have you heard nothing of Char-
lie?' asked Mrs. M., as he entered.

“Nothing,"” said he, “ho left the of-
fice at the usual hour with a bundle to

to a distant part of thecity, and
I fenr”— here ho paused, for he could
not trust his lips to utter the fearful
thought that arose to his heart.

“Speak Albert," she said. “I would
know what has befaller him,” and
Annie's cheek grow pale as she gazed
on her futher’s serious countinenco.

“Domnot be alarmed my dear Mary,"”
answered ho calmly, for ho saw that
his wife was much agitated,; “perhaps
he has concluded to stay all night with
his young friend Eugene Ray, as the
pight is so stormy and the distance
home so long.” %he saw that he was

more unenty than he chose to confess,
and as the
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Inst howled around, and |
the hail rattled upon the pavement,| had returned home, but [ have been
she shuddered as she thought of her |

——

ments he seomed as if in a deep reve-
rie, which was broken by a sweet voice

saying.

“I'm comini in father,” and the
sunny face of his pet daughter Annie,
peeped roguishly through the half
opened droe. i

If there was anything on earth,
that could make any im sion on
the stony heart of this man of wealth,
it was little Annie; she was so gentle
and loving., The stern, imperious
look that usually contracted his brow,
relaxaod, as she threw her white arms
around his neck and kissed his cheek.

“Father,"” said she, “I want you to
let Charlie off this evening, to go to
the Presidents ITouse with me, this is
the first time I have been here to your
office in three days, so you cant refuse
me. Now do say yes,"” she continuned
conxingly, Charlic always works so
hard. I know youcan spare him this
afternoon.”

Mr. Stanford gazed with a troubled
logk in the sweet ({oung fisco, raised
80 pleadingly, and hesitating a mo-
ment, replied.

“You will pever see him again,
Annie, ho is dead, but I thought you
knew this before, for it has been two
da;u since."

he little rosy cheek grew pale,
her lips quivered, and she attempted
to speak, but her voice failed and the
next instant she lay sensoless in her
father's arms. A moessinger was in-
stantly disﬁntehcd for her mother,
and when she arrived, Annie sat sob-
bing beside him, while he endeavored
to calm hor grief.

“Why do you weep so, my darling,”
asked he, the boy was nothing to you.
Come, dry your tears and go with
me, and you shall have whatever you
choose from Lammond's, I care not
what it costs.”

“Charlie was my playmate; you
and brother Marion, and sister, always
gpoke so cross to him, and that is why
I love him; I don't want nnfy play-
things from old Lammond’s; L wish I
was dead like Charlie.,” and another
passionate burst of grief alarmed her
;uotlwr. who tried in vain to comfort
or.

“She will soon forget her childish
ief,” said Mr. Sanford, after they

afool to allow her to sthy with him so
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to make to me yesterday, on condition
that yot will be quite good, and not
tease me any more for a week, 80 pro-
ceed,”

“That is a hard condition, but Eor-
bhaps I may comply with it, so here
comes my request. During my sta
in England, 1 e ncqutgnod w
a young gentleman, and we ﬁ'ldunlly
became quite intimate. ¢ have
been comresponding since my return,
and last week I received a letter in-
forming me that he was on his way
to America, and would reach this cit
this afternoon, and the favor I wis
you to grant, is this. I wish him to
accompany mo to vour soiree this eve-
ning, if you have no ob{oction; he is a
Yﬂ‘g:ct gentleman, in all respects, and

am sure you cannot but be pleased
with Lim, thouzh I advise you to put
a lock-and key on your heart, or it
will surely take leave of you at the
first glance of his dark eyes.”

“Oh! dear, I am quite frightened,
for I am sure it will get away in spite
of lock and key; but your request is
granted; I shall be h(::l)xy to see any
of your friendn,“ repli nnie, laugh-
ing merrily.

“You cannot be otherwise than
pleased with him, for there is some-
thing very strange about him, some-
thing sad and misterious connected
with his history, that I have often
tried to draw from him without sue-
cess,” remarked Eugene Bu's; “he has
a very handsome fice, with fack oyes
and but 1 shall not gratify you
with a deseription of him, you must
Jjudge for yourself.” After some con-
versation the friends parted; but An-
nie remained some time in dee
thoght, and as it is none of our busi-
ness what she was thinking of, we
will leave her for a short time to her
meditations.

CHAPTER 1V,
Twilight's shaddows had darkened

the carth; and at an early hour, the
handsome and spacious arplors of Mrs.
Sanford hegan tofill with Annie's gay
and fashionable yaung friends, An-
nie, herself, tastefully arrayed in a
plain white satin dress, with a single
white rose-bud in her sunny carls,
was seen gracefully moving around
among her companions, with a smile
and a pleasant word for each one.—
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as Avnie rose, blushing deeply, he
apologiwd by saying—

“I hope you will excuse us; Annie,
for entering so abruptly, but we heard
you singing, and my friend here
wished to _hear the conclusion of the
piece; am I excused?’

“Oh! certainly, on condition that
you are not guilty of so great a trans-
gression on the laws of
again,” roplied she, for she had en-
tirely recovered her self-possession
whi.l’o: Ray was speaking.

“And am I included in that gene-
rous pardon, Miss Sagford?” asked
Mr. Percy, “if 8o, prove it by conelud-
ing the piece you were singing so
sweotly when we disturbed you! It
is 8 favorito ballad of mine, and 1
should be pleased to hear the remain-
der,” and he led her unresistingly to
the instrument.

Her check again crimsoned, and
this time with wvexation, that he
should have heard her plx his
favorite; but she could not wfym-
fuse; after it was finished an interest-
ing conversation ensued, and ene
soon took his leave, saying that busi-
ness called him away.

Annie and Mr. Percy an ox-
tremely pleasant time, conversing on
poetry and musie, and various other
subjects on which he spoke with a
peculiar charm, and it was with sur-
prise that they heard the clock strike
the hour of ten,

“Idid not dream it was so very
said he, taking up his hat, “but when
an interosting subject is under discuss-
ion we do not note how swift time
flies.”

As Annie accompanied him to the
door a rose fell from her hair, that
Eugene had playfully placed there,
and he stooped to pick it up, saying
as he did so— '

“Permit me to keep this flower,
Miss Sanford, I will treasure it asa
sweet remomberance of the pleasant
moments I have spent in yeur com-
pany this evening.”

She hesitated a moment and then
roplied—

“Certainly, Mr. Yercy, if it will af-
ford you any pleasure, the rose shall
be yours."

“Thank you,” he said ‘earnestly,
and as he bade her “good night'’ and
turned from the door, she saw. him
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# That hqoodlﬂu,
dear Mrs. 8., " exclaimed

he concluded. “1 have not
for a considerable time, and I
happy to present him to you on
arrival. o -
4 foew days after he made his ap-1
at Mrs, Bandford’s, accom-
panied by his' father, and no one

’

n
be
w

ression of his venerable features,—
soon became a general favorite
with all in the house, and one
ing as he was conversing wiﬂn.in.

stroet to take a ride,

“Ah! you me
said he, smiling, “I
ifyouo{would steal my son's heart
oyes

little witch, ™

“You can't i ]
affectionate son Charles is, Mrs, 8.,
as the manly form of the yonng man
disap “T love him as Jif' he
were my own ehild;”. "~

“Aud is ne not yourown son?" ask-
ed Mrs, 8. with sn .y

“Oh | no, but if" y«
will tell
ed with
I was much |
than-1 am now, 1I was ca s

steamer at : -
lv:;ﬂh was hounm N _'gformj
hadhnot lot'm;:nmyd 1A ma-
ny hours, when we saw a lit
pgopallnd swiftly toward
current, and as it came nearer, we
ived a small boy lying on the
ttom, lmmﬂy asleep and unoon-
scions of his sitastion. it eame,
and as it close to our steamer,

" he replied, and |
_ e

you/:

en- | 6

8., Annie and his son passed lb-l“:ﬁ
the amnt on .Si?ou- way fo tha |¢

k. . i
magive what a good,

{ona story connect-

on hqm

could see him wi pleased
.mmwm ex-| —and it

ouldn’t wonder | cat
of yours.” ' |almos

little boat | ter, and.
us by the |/

I ordered one of the mento itin,
a8 u&mn?mv 1gth of us ;
wet eld,"not a »
but one with a woudw-gubgm
forehoad, from which the blood was |
mﬁ;wly flowing.~ He was taken on
, and after many hours festored |
u;) conscious ni“lﬁrml uendmvond to
obtain some in ation respectin
his situation, but he would oniy'ME _
his head and say he could not remem-
ber anything. The physician exam.
ined his head, and after applying ne-
cessary romedies, came and told me |was
that his brain was injured, “and that | he pe
F:;r;h:r many yetirs might ¢ be-
e past would recur tohis mind,
ns it was then » blank to him.
He could only say that his name was
¢ Charlie,' and %‘” leoko intel-
other subject, still,

ligently on ev

w en“ is pm.lll i: was reforred a,hhp

{ t. ‘It l' '
prosaing biv hatid (6 ia Survbead, as
f'r trying to recall something, ‘that I

cannot remember ing ;' but all
Attempts were vain, mbo‘.&ok his

head sadly.

‘ ml::@ﬁuhuulu."
e h m*“’_“ﬁl.
--Ivi-n--.'..-qmmmu-_ :

©  God's world is worthy botier men.
» '“Mh‘ *.’.

A world of lovernnd o -
11*sbeauty may be merred by man,
| WRball hisorime sad madoess,
"Ua & brave world aill. Love beings

it to his lips,
Pr?:awu with a?hcart beating with
emotions that Charles Percy sought
his hotel that night, for turn which
| way he would, the sweet face of An-
nic Stanford scemed before him. —
Evening aftor evening found him be-
side her, and Mr. Stanford was well
pleased with the devoted attention
said to his daughter by the wealthy
i‘en y. Suvcrnf months passed by,
and Annie sat one evening in a sweet
little bower in her father's garden.—
She held in her hand arichly omboss-

- Bt , N ' od book, th ift of Charles Perc
stll the glistning toar-drops that :u-:luuinwm:u conversed with the fi- ::md it was & ﬁ:m tlﬂlm' I.h:) (7] waﬁ

would start unbidden, as some famil- | yiliarity of old friends. He offored : X
{ ; ot Splbai ' Y ; S straying at that mogent. or some
(.lll'lll, one O-f w hOm wns lﬂndﬁtl\ Ol’lﬂg mnr ﬂ‘l‘}u(-t OF sCena h'”l”(‘d thl' Pm‘t—. hi‘ armm !')r 0 pm[“cu“d(\_' “n(l.’_ﬁ Ll.(\}' 1 ti"lo} Bllﬁ rﬂl“nin“d if: ™ dm‘p reverie'

to reach with a long stick, something | told that the loved and lost was still | ;i - ;
7T hetarber . : 8 8UL | joined the numerous couples that were which was broken by hearing foot-
dark that floated on the surface of the | snshrined in the deep recosses of their | promenading around the spacinus | stops behind hor, nd before nhgeould

water, and at longth sueceeded in his | hearts They missed the pleasant | i ' o k
i i i d | - ; A [apartmonts, little did Annie know .
of ‘arid wister, who considered him far| attempt, and took It dripping from | yoice that once greeted them, tlu'f. : llﬁ\\' much she wes envied by many :i:::r:-':;lhz:ﬁ;1::::;;:: ﬂafnd tlw‘ﬂb

(beneuth them and) inferior to them- | the water, |listoned in vain for the merry | |5 . :
Thi | . fet v ooeq | VSlOned In vain dor the merry langh | of her acquaintances, while not o fow
selves,  This was Apnie Stanford, the | “Why, it's a nice cloth eap,” said| that once rang lightly lhrm"gh the | of the l':mlll.lvtm'lt present wounld have |

merchant’s youngest daughtoer, n pet- | e a8 ho examinod it “and it’s Charlie| houso, and though kind friends were | given mueh if she would have listen-
| around them, who strove with loving|od to their words of love, with the

(words to banish their sorrow, yet gumo attention that she paid to tho

'llﬂll;{hl 0 Ilhi win I!wir !hﬂll;{h"‘ﬁ'"ﬂ\ Cintelligent ;|||d inh-_nmtinhf

| the past.  tion ni‘z.\ir. Perey.

boy ex to thut inclement weath- | much; & mechanic's son is not a fit
er. Through the long hours of the | associate for my daughter,” and he
night they waited and watched in | gazed proudly around the richly fur-
vain, and when the morning sun roso | nished apartment.

clear and bright, every traccof the| But she did not forget; and though
stotm had W““’h"dn‘ and Mr. Mason | gheo once more became light and m(ﬁ--
once more left his fumily to search 'y thorewas times when neither play-
for the absent one, though he scarcely | mates nor toys conld engage her mind,
knew which way ‘todirect his ’m‘r“i and thon she thought of Charlie,—
and though he endeavored to hope iurl And the father, mother, and sister—
the best, still a foeling of dread op-| did they forget as time passed on,
pressed him, which it was impossible | that ono was missing from the pleas-

| . p =
yor, who disdiined to lot his | to shake off. As he was crossing oue | gyt little home cirele? Oh! no, days, | <5 - |
chi / of the numerous bridges that connects | ‘ % | mark in the samo merry tone, an

associnte with the son of me- | months, and even years sped by. and | g : )
chanié; and thmththmhexpmion | the “city” with the “Island,” ho ob-| J I \ from that moment, she and her new

would ofton call an an flush to | served several boys on the edge of the
his ¢heek, and eause his little heart to
rebel, there was always one to speak

o gontl word and defond him from

tho insulting words ofher elder broth-

was & flinty hearted,

money - loving man, who did not
ole to beyond the bounds of
Lionesty in his business transactions
/| when he could do so with se-
| eurity, atid though all knew him to be
close and penunrious, yet very fow
knew his real charactor.” Charlie did
bix daty faithfully, and richly earnod
the small wages ho reccived so grudg-
ingly, but was often Hed to bear
cross words and treatmont from his

At length Fugene Ray was announc-
ed, and as he entered the door near
which she stood, he advanced, follow- |
ed by a gontleman, whom he intro-
duced ns his frined, Mr, Percy. She
rracofully returnoed tho strangoer's {ml- |
1shed bow, and after a fow words had
passed, Engene left them, saying, in
a langhing tone. “I leave Mr. Porcy
in your care, Miss Annie; you are re-
spongible for hix safe return to me
wesently.,”  Annie returned the re-

Witk all our s vife, swaet rest halh
- 'To bold sur boarts a-woary,
7 %be sun, n glary, hike & god,
-~ To-duy ciimbe up boaven's besam;
S T
love lossrns blossom --
~As radtant of immoral youth
 And bunuty sein Rden, Then
- Bolleve me-tle & nobile trutho—-
it L ey hatter mbe
0 they aro bold—knaven over bold.-.
L Whe say we e dostind 1o anguleh;
That men in God's image shauld,
Like bell-bound alaves, shill langulsd;
Probe sstare's besrt (6 ts rod core,
| Thare's more of good than svil;

And man-<down-tram) lod man- s more
An angel han s devil, |

; todisl Pn wliwe ! .
,.,E:M-uw livings
Ulubh_l‘uli‘appﬁu"_g 3

ject of her thoughts was beside her.

“ Why do you look so solomn, Miss
Stanford ? " said he as he soated him-
solf’ beside her; * you seomed to be
e quite absorbed in thought-—may I ask
CONVARRE-| tho subjoct 2"

Mason's too, I declare.”

| ted, bmmlil{l child, with blue eyes
and sunny curls, over whose fair brow | “How do you know, Eugene?”’ ask-
nina summors had searcely shed their [ ed one of his companions, while they
sunbeams, She was Charlie's little | nll bagerly gathered aronnd him,

U e God Je ever giving '
" @lve sstion, Moy, lovo, love, wealth nod time,
- Vo winthe primal ageagainy
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 Whe have rend Whe paper woully,

e
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- BNSUL pou ask we why Wle dunning,
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who we

| ehnnt,

companion, for to speak {ll of him in
hor nee, was to call an nngry
flash to her cheok and brow, and cause

| her'eyos to sparkle brightly, The
lnnd::nh otg:: dearly tml)tha stori

fisther know not how closo wero the
ties that bound the two children, ns
day after day passed and they beeameo

vo{ﬁlintlmnto.
ring the day Charlie had been
engaged in onrrying packngos, and
when at night he returned to the
store, tired and cold, thoro was wtill
anather lavge one to be carrled to a
distent part ofthe city.  Ax the weary
child raised the bundle, he thought of
the long, wet walk; and then rﬂ' the
comfortable home, with ita choerful,
smiling fhoes, und replacing it on the
counter, ho turnod and enterod the
private office of the wealthy mor.
Both taste and ologanee wore
combinod in the arrangemont of this
Httla apartmont, and none cofild gase
of tho fine porteaits that adorned the
walls, nod the rosewood denk and rich
mwttwllhnut thinking how brightly
une hatd smilod apon him, Ina
velvot uem-chnir bofore apbwln;‘ fire,
st the propriotor, rolnotant to loave
meh comfort, thoagh he knaw he
ahould find It the same In his rlchly-
farnished dwelling, which wns some

| distanoce from his store, for he dread-

od the long, cold walk, and well he
might, for the snow um‘ #oot dosond.
od with cutting violonwe, and the
wind howled mournfuly around, As
Chnrlle opened the doye, he turned,
and sooing who It was, oxolsimed

roughly,

““’hy are yom not at yonr busi.
nown?

“I havo carried all the paokages
but one,” answered he, ‘and it i w0
dark and cold, and if you will lot me
go home now, I will come half an

our sooner in the morning."

“No, (t must go tosnight, or [ shall
lowe & dollar on the sale of 1t," was
the quiok answer, and the child turn.
od sadly awny and preparod once
more 10 face the storm. Was that
man happy, as, half' an hour aftor ho
r on his downy bed, surround.
od by evory luxury? Did he cast one
thought on the weary boy who was
then traversing the dark stroeets,
through wind and storm, to save him
n fow dimes? Ah, no; wealth too
often steols the heart o humanity and
love; oo often binds the soul with a
eold, stern chaln, to which every dol.

‘of gain

OHAPTER 11.
Hooruafter hour sped

where his

lar ndde a link until st Jength ench
human foeling in absorbed in the love

- swi on,
Fand Oh rli not retarned  home
, mother, and sister

his name and my own which T mark.
ed on the lining myself lnst night,
wonder how it could have got in the
eanal.” Mr. Mason heard every word

from the bridge, and as thoe last word
was uttered, ho sprang forward and
stood In the midst, "With a trem-
bling hand hd thok the capand instant.
Iy recognized t,  “How did it got in
the canal, Mr, Mason?' suid Eugene.
“Charlio pussod our houke intho storm
last night und mother made him come
in nm!g ot himself'dry and warm, but
ho would not stay nf‘l night, ho waid
you wounld be uncusy.” Ax the boy
conaed n'!llwking Mr, Mason (0!l sonsy.
loks to thoe earth, and when he re-
doverod he was nt home lying on the
sofh, with his wifo and daughter be-
side him, Fora fow moments he
could not colleet his wenttored senses
sufflelont to roalige the mending of
those sad, toarful fites, that bent over
him; but, oh! the morning's voenr

deipping cap. s wife tbllowed the
divection of the glane, and afler strug-
ling vainly to control her foelings,
burst Into tears, while Annfe knelt
sobbing boside her,  “Mary,” suid he,
“Llenow it s hard for us to part with
our little Charlle, but weo must not
murmor at God's Loly will, e must
have walked off the bridge In the
darkness, and thereis ne chapce aven,
of rovovering the body of our little
boy, for the eurront his by this time
swopt it far out (nto the viver,” My,
Mason ?mku in astrangely ealm tone,
for the first shook had passod over his
hoart with terrible foree, leaving it
ns onlm and still as the Lluu wilors
of the noble Potomno, boneath whose
tranguil surfaoe his darling boy slopt.
We will loave them to the solitude of
tholy grief, for noge but those who
have had a loved one taken from thom,
can aympathise with the beracved,

CHAPTER 111,

Two days had passod since the
hoart-rending occurronce, narrated.in
thoe furegoing chapter, nnd My, San.
ford, the wonlthy mearchant, sst in
tho samo ploasant office where he had
o stearnly spoken to the little boy
who had lost his life in his service.—
Ho waa thinking of him then, per

for his unkind treatment, ObL! no,
Martin SBanford bad searcoly human
foelings in Lis heart.
and lmpulse wasabsorbed in the love
of the “almighty dollar,’ amnd if he
oust a thought on tho lost boy, it was
beonuse he know that none could dis-
chmrge the dutigsof the stare as fajth-
fully as he had done. For some mo-

“Bocnuse here are the initiala of|
|

distinetly, for thoy were not ten yards | chill winds were sighing mournfully

[around.

ronce sooh rushed 1o his mind, for |
there on s ohair before him, was the |

haps, but not to roproach himself

Evory thought

Oh' you, brother Charile, we mies thy dear form,
Wo m'ss the glad welcoma that always wis thine,
Bud, though ebanging years may still sw iy glide on,
‘h‘t‘“nu'l aweot fliwera bhy momory Iﬁlfl wine,

The flowers of ten summers had
bloomed and faded, and sutomp's

Timo brings changes to all,
and if my render will nluurn glance
withme through the casementof yon.
der mansion, fw will searcely recog-
nige in that bent form and silvery
looks, the onge ercct fignre, and stern
featuros of Martin Santord.  Fortune
had smiledi on him, and if he wus
wonlthy whon we first introduced him
to our renders, ho was this time al

most n millionaive, though ithad been
vaguoly whispered that his richos hind
not nll been quite honestly obtained, |
It was the merning of his doughtor's

nimeteonth birthday, nud he had pro- |
vailed upon hor to celebrate it by a

soclal party, at whichall of her youn
frionds wore to Be present, lfmugl

she wounld greatly have preforred

spending the evening quiotly with |
hor parents, She was not now the |
little Annle of ten yoars, and none |
who saWw hor ax she sat at the window
of hoer rh-hl’\- furnished apartment,
with & pensive look In her sweot blue
eyon, could deny thut she was beauti.
ful.  As shosat musing thuw, o slight
tap was hourd at the door, which she
oponod immediately.

“Why, how are you Kate, Iam »o
very glad to see you,'" sho exclnimed
A young lady entered followed by »
gontloman; “good morning Mr. Ray,"
sho continned luughing.  “I um half'|
inelined to send you In the library
with father, and make you stiy there,
ns o punishment for koeping Kate
from me so luuf', don't you think it
would he right?"

SOW! my dear Miss Anule, how can
]ynn have the heart to think of inflict
ng such an pwivl punishmont? Why;
I beliove it whuulnll give me the ‘blues’
outrightto stay there twenty minntes
listning to your father's long talks
about {‘:uukn and stooks."

The girl could not resist the comio
tone of distress in which this was spo-
kon, and langhod merrily :mlu.-vndlml.
The young lady that Annie addrossed
as Kato is no other than the sister of
the little Charlie of whom we spoke
in tho torogoing chapters of this nar.
rative. Not Kate Mason now, but
Mrs. Ray, for she had but a short time
been united to the play fellow of her
dearbrother, Woalthy, talonted, and
high-minded, he had Jjust retuined
from » voyage to England, and when
ho offered his heart and hand to the
p!?{.mnw of his childhaod, he was not
rofused.

“Now, Mr. Ray," sald Annie, “1 will

{and aftor listning to it for n while, she

soveral pleces were porformed, a song |
was requested from Miss Sanford.— |
She immedintely compliod, without |
any afloctation or excuse, and as her
swool voico rose softly, the busy hum
of voloes ceasod, and all listoned with
rapt attention whilo sho sang a beau.
tiful popular air called “Osssan’s Sor- |
ennda,” and an the Inst notes died
softly away, the stranger, who stood |
beside her, asked in a low tono il'ulmI
sang the “Last Rose of Summer," — |
She replied that she ¢id, and afler a
short prelude sang i, if possible,
swaoeter than the first; ut any rate My, |
Porcy thought so, by the earnest I|
tones. In which ko thanked hor, as he |
lod her to o sotit when she vonoluded, |
During the remainded of the evening
ho senreoly loft hor sido, (much to the
voxution of n young ludy who had
|1;||lm|\'nl'|‘il l\." \'..l“iilllﬁ 'ﬂ'@“;_\' lllllk!
and swoet smiles o eaptivate him)
and whon tho hour srrivoed tor his de.
parture; 1L wis with a request to be
pormitted to call on hor the next ove.
ning, which was granted,

It wos o long thoe befure Annle
closod her ayoes in sloep that night, so
much weoro fwl' thoughts cconpled by
the ineldents of the evening, and
whon she did, hor dreams were of the
noble looking strunger. When ahe
flent recolved an Introduction to him,
wlie wos startlod by something in his
oountenuncs that she thought seemed
fumilliney, and though she knew she
had nover seon him belure, she was
presled more and more ench moment,

There was a peeulinr charm in his
volee that lhm'\untvd her attention,

The piano was oponed, und after|

thought that she should nover weary
of hearing It as he discoursed elo-
qaontly on various subjects. He
was not strletly handsome, yot there
was o mnild, snd expression beamin
from tne depths of his dark oyos, an
the high expansive bhrow gave evi-
dence that he possessed highly intel-
lectunl endowmonts. It apponred to
Annie that the day was twice its usu-
al longth, and when ovening at last
arrived, she felt her lLeart boat in
“double cuick time,"” ns sho soated
herself at the guitar to ealm horself,
while msllinul{:iu arrival, She ran
her fingors over the strings in sllonce
for somo time, and then invelentari.
ly, she began to sing in o low voice
“The Last Rose of Summon,”

“An she concladed thoe fiest stanza,
n slight noise in tho apartment caus-
od hor to turn ber hoad, and shey be-
hold Eugene's roguish eyes looking
over her shouldor, and a short dis-
tanve baok stood Mr, Percy. Eugeno,

with the privilege of an ald aoquaint-

“You are quite too inquisitive, sir,"
aho replied, ns she shook tho rowe-
lonves from hér hair, Yand | don't
think I shall gratify your ouriosi-
ty | "

" Ho laughed as he took up the book
she had been holding in \un' hand,
saying,

“Woll, I suppose | must romain in
ignorance, then ; but I see you wore
looking at my unworthy lttle gift; do
ita contents ploase you, or have you
yot perused it? "

40, you, there nre some sweol goms
of' poetry contained in it, and me.
thinks 1 shonld novor wenry of ronds
ing thoso besutitul poemson ' Friend.
ship, '’

For some minutes he remained si.
lent, and looking up, she saw his
durk, oxprossive eyes fixed upon hor
with an onrnost 'um‘n, that sent &
erlmwon flush to her cheok and brow,

o Miss Stanford, " sald ho, taking
the little hand that was notwithdeawn
from his clasp, 1 have travelled
through many foreign vountries, und
I have sought mmong the boauty an
fhion of other lands to find one be-
Ing 10 love and chorish, one belag on
whom T could lavish the bost ';%bc.
tions of a heart capable of loving tra.
Iy and devotodly | T have seen many
lih- forms and bright oyes, nnd yot
my hoart hus slways turnod from
thoso butterflies of high life, and an-
th I suw you, | have nover met with
one on whom I could cnst more than
o passing thought, And now, denr
Annlo, | ask you to share my hoart
and & home ; u home that is all that
wealth can make it, and a heart that|
will ever be true to you, Speak and
tell meo that I do not nak in vain. "

Her hoad was bent low over the
orimson volume in her lap, and as
the low, enrnest voice consed, she rals-
od, and throwing back thesunny ring-
lots that shaded hor blushing oheelk,
she laid her little hand confidingly in
his.

The answor was sufficient, and
when, half' an hour aflerwards, thoy
loft the fnnmnilw bower, the moon
was shining brightly, and shed a sof-
tened radiance over the noble fignre
of Charles Poeroy and the ful
form of Annlo 8. as they strolled lov.
ingly towards the house.

T'wo woeks after the ovent narrated
nbove, Charles Porcy was sitting in
Mrs. Stanford's parior with a book in
his hand, from which he had been
reading to Annie and her mother,
whon o lotter was handed to him by
a sorvant. Ho hastily glanced at its
contents, and a smile of pleasure
hrth toned his fhee.

“You have surely received

- d
news, Charlie, " said Anna, * wllr;:l

hear the request you were so anxions

ance, en u avd

not allow us t0 hear them 1"

d | paekages, ho disappeared

“] was much interested in this lit-
tle stranger, and as I had no family
of my own, I resclved to adopt him,
I sent him to an excellent school on
my return from my voyage, and as
time wore on, my affections became
more and more entwined about him,
and I was in da!}y fonr Jost his
ents or friends, if’ ho had any, might
hear of him and come to claim him;
but no such event ocoeurred, and he
grow up to manhood, handsome, in
telligent, and telonted as you now see

him."

i ?lnro the old man paused, and as heo
did o, he was surprised at the ook
of ustonishmentdepicted on her voun-

tonanoce,

“ Why do you look #0 ltrw.g;lr.
Murs, Elunﬁmi 7" saidthe; “surely you
do not know anythl‘::' of his lgmir
life more than what
dn,;!m?;’ id she, “to

“Mr, " o o, ‘‘ton years

my husbaiud had's Httle bo; om-
;f:yo( in his ators, and ono dark,
stormy nlgb‘t'. os ho was ﬂmyln;
» AR

wis the noxt day found floating on
the {oanal, No tidings were ever
hoard of him, and it was confidontly
bolleved that he was drowned ; biafh-
thor, mother, and sister lived but »
short distance from here, and oh! what
would be thelr fealings vould they
know that the loved one had
mourned ns lost was here so noar
them, The news must be grad
and onutiousl
a sudden devolopm

groat a shook y for
tor, who i lu' ocate health,

As the last words foll from the lip of
Mrs, 8., the door was viclently wn
open, and Charles Percy rushed in,
pule and

“Toll pue whaere father and

ly, " al 100 avo
ﬁﬁfm'gr t'l‘:gm n%l'n after night ;

1 have had strange thoughts
them in my wnklg: hours and now [

Charles Poroy, but Charles Mason "
and overcomoe b
ey t‘miy for aseis-
, B, im rang ;
tance, and aftor a long timo he was
rostored to cona:l?umm.

It appearod that Anna had sent him
for her riding gloyes which ahe &
forgotten, and as ho waa ‘about to‘en.
tor the a ent where sat his thth. |
er, ho heard him mention his name,
A strange curiosity induoed him to
stop at door, which was partly

and as the old gentloman ' ocon-
tinued his narrative, it seomeod almost |
inmblo for him to leave,
he

u oonvmh:ﬂ:dmauw the spea-

have told you, tb

loopp*g

know I am not what [ seein; I amnet |*
his emotions he fell |

baver
An
ty,
Ing in the ‘sumwmer
foo-gem,

mother are,” he exo mod', l;n tu- o]

if you must have one
ing.

g b
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Who iv there nomebody
doen uotw:ﬂnqg:_

- You will never have
without » |




